CHAPTER XXXII

SAN  LORENZO  AND  THE  TOMBS  OF  THE  MEDICI

AND so the long story of the Medici closes, and closes where
it began, in that "venerable church of San Lorenzo/1 which
they built and endowed, and which gathers in itself all the
threads of their chequered history during the three hundred
and forty-three years which lie between the tomb of Giovanni
di Bicci in the Old Sacristy and that of Anna Maria Ludovica
in the crypt of the mausoleum behind the choir. In this church
they were baptised as children, married as young men and
girls, and buried when their lives came to an end, for family
tradition required that they should all be laid at last in San
Lorenzo. And here the black threads of tragedy and soriow,
the blue ones of love and happiness, and the golden ones of
gratified ambition mingle and cross each other in the great
tapestry of this family's long romance.

Here in this church of San Lorenzo, soon after its rebuild-
ing was finished, was seen the first great mourning of the
family, when Cosimo's favourite son, Giovanni, died; soon
followed by the funeral of Cosimo himself (1464). Here four
years later took place the splendid marriage of the young
Lorenzo to Clarice Orsini, when the whole city gave itself up
to feasting and delight. A few years later we have a far dif-
ferent scene in San Lorenzo; it is after the murder at High
Mass of the people's favourite, Giuliano, and the huge black
catafalque surrounded with tall candles in the centre of the
nave, the solemn music, and the weeping crowd, attest a whole
'city's grief (1478). Then come other scenes; the Medici are
in exile, and every inch of standing space in the church is
occupied by a deeply-moved crowd listening to the great
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